~[PITTSBORG PHIL'S STRATEGY,

’

: ISE GENERALSHIFP DISPLAYED
i IN THE BEYTING RING

)

Inwented the Cash Detting Triek by
¥ woieh the Cella Crowd Fooled the
Dooclonukers at Aquecduct the Other
Day—Adreit Mcthods That Won.

*That big eleanup at Aqueduot the other

by the C ¢lla crowd on Rustle was pretty

put ovev,” maid a bookmalker, “but

cash bwttng kink wasn't original

pufl, cs some « € the new peopls at the game
ought it was at the time.

“*They sneaked in the currenoy on Rustle
one hundred, two hundred and five
ndred dollar 'ots, you'l recall, instead

i doing the finguwr betting thing. as usual,

Pad that's why the layers who got singed
dn’t wake up to it that Rustle was the

until the Cella sifters stood o tear off
hing ke $30,0%.

*Their switch to the cash way of betting

an old turnover, and Pittsburg Phil

ented it, as he irrventad most of the

pigey kinks for the bafling of the price

The first time he ever played the

ooin way for the big money was when

got Lord Turco ovew, and that was the
viest haulin he ever made at it,

“ *All of his bets had been mads on the
nd, so that when a whole slew of fellows
th unfamiliar facas sashayed up and

n the main line tamping in the spot
lows on Lord Turco—there was as good
20 to 1 at the beginning—we all took
that it was merely one of those mush
d paddock tips and looked upon the

of Turco money as straight out, per-
pent linings for the satchels, for the
: bhad been running like a two horned
po through thorn jungle, and nobody

p the stool row had a chanoe to figure him
being in the picture.

*Some of the layers got wise to it just a
bit before the race and rubbed Turco
pothing, but it was too late. The tide
strapge looking money had muddled us
ly. and Phil's pulloff wasn’t a pistole

‘short of $00,000, for the Turco thing finished

alona.

‘“Phil wasn't a repeater on his schemes
thout big intervals between them, and he
didn't try the cash way again until John
Madden's Aristocracy won the big two-
He put it over

the Maddsn trick with his unfa-

miliar looking spot kale, and he picked up
bale of it that time too.

“The layers had no possible way of dop-

ing out Phil's constant switches in his style

ring generalship, ahd that, of course,
why he went on, year after year, leaving
barbs in them, and why, when he made

*For instance, the book runners would

wmmuwinnmludodmnol
lawn, surrounded by ten or a dozen of
commisaioners

g done his bet-
ting the day before, ou men
t the faces of the fellows standing
printed in their minds’
then they’'d stand right along-
layers for whom they worked,
those fellows to come up.
ey wouldn't come along. Their
on the lawn talking with Phil
only a blind to fool the outside
‘men. An entirely different crew of Phil's
oners would swoop into the ring
day and get down his money.
wasn't anything about the game
z.‘wun't about four jumpe ead
to last, and that's why he stuck
: finish. It used to be said that Phil
took worse than even money, and
usually demanded 2 to 1 or ter,
&8 & mattar of truth he'd take anything
was offered in a price making o -
and it was an odd day when he didn't
#0 that he managed to get
out !grlco he wanted and thought
'd to any amount of
%0 tosa the Izyers off the scent,
midnight during the spring meeting
nd the on ‘uu:rr birds, on
for night works, caught sight of
ng through the paddock gate, all
p in a vy overcoat, for the
. weather was raw, and a man with the poor
set of Phil was fixed out with didn't
o » have much business fiz-gigging
‘around in that sort of night weather un

ore mhm on hand. This, of
was the enough view of it
he watchful railbirds took of Phil's

3 bi] was met not far from the paddock
3 w & trainer who seemed to be on the
A, pokout for him, and the two strolled over
' in the black dark to the stable where the
& string had their boxes. Presently
% terns around that stable began to
- glow, and an untried two-year-old that was
8 to go in an important stake race the
# day was led out
i ™ inch of stable hands with lanterns dis-
% | themselves around the track, and
.

i e
Was put up on vack. an
ner ol’&o tgo-yeo,r-old walked into
near

the stand, and there was a
A

~gBY o

around at the five fulrong starting post
start

hil the trainer, watches in hand,
; two-year-old to dash down to
line—the railbirds all the time flit-
in the baokground and keeping
iy under cover 8o as not to let Phil in on

'Shat the work was being watched.
O~y 885 -0lC Pﬂ‘w down to the finish
r | 1 lgd the trainer caught the

seoond.
\fter & few minutes the man who had
he starting time came up and the
r timne notes.
ve furlongs ' said Phil
t'll do It—with that
ind e boy up it's a fine work.
1'll go to it,” and then he quit the
walked through the paddock
to the automobile that was waiting
raflbirds put the tﬂa price makers
the mg‘of Phil's visit to the track
bow identified two-year-old
been sent the five furlong route
of an exercise

par-old that had A
Phil's eye was 1 to 2 favorite.
tand it.

t
o,
x.f.d“

PO

av previously reported works
% had been in the least sen-
T folks stood by and waited
e e Lo e e
't athe Grz'd two-year-olds in ::o
o y waited for a long time for the
rgy, but it never showed up.
new lot of Phil's commis-
, took the first g:co offered—
tt.iho other good ones

layers were

an
ple were lined up in the
ne of the horses cartied
race, and the often stung layers
ty likely to hop to za-
t v;- the one that

he'd be gasing st thet ot

be :
his at the tog
S oy
for himwell,

*Badly as they were lashed
year out by this top-notcher

, there wasn't

in the J who fell for his

idn't feel all the time that

utely honest. He was so adroit in his
methods that hw didn’t have to
umﬁ; remotely nesembling crooked work,

“He was simply more a fair matoh
for the layers, and when got beat
out by him onmthrir own - they might
repino over elir losses, t never
beefed about the man who h:dm
the losses upon them. He ocould get away
with things that no other plunger would
dare try, becaus® nobody ever had the
l’in?'l confidence as he had.

“I knew him to do a mighty daring thing
and yet nobody

“tut

at Morris Park cmne day,

“Phil's old was carded
to go in a six dash at Morris Park.
Bonner was so far the olass of the race
that the chalkers put him up at 1 to 2, and

when Phil's pux::md along and took
that price for thcyn&opp.d to
else did, that

1to 4.
“They knew, as ev &4
and he had a

was a wretohed
didn't know—as Phil did,

Bonner was reaily on the ing
dovwn with his bad lags. didn't know,
either, as Phil knaw, that Cryptogram, a
Hitchoook horse that um»rwnrtf want over
the sticks, was on a razor The price
on tap against Cryptogram was 18 to 1.
.hAhl ':llmfdm '(‘:'. ri
ol up of e Cryptogram ce
there waas In ht after the thousands of
Phil's coin had been put down on his own
horse Bonner. The ner money had
simply been sent in by Phil to make and
maintain the price against the real one,
Cryptogram,
“Cryptogram, with Tommy Burns to
nuree him, won easily, and Bonner actually
did break down. Now, that looked as If
Phil had taken a long chance—making a
price against his own horse, betting anough
to win $80,000 on the actual one in the race
and then standing by alongside the rail to
see his own horse break down and the live
one that he'd bet thousands on win the race
in a canter. If anyhody else but Phil had
put one like that over, there’d have been a
grouch that would have reached the people
who cause the sheets to be taken up, and it
woild have been universally viewed as a
piece of straight out erooked work, plain
oase of an owner getting his horse beat.
“None of the bitten ones—1 was one of
them and ought to know—took that view
of it at all. We doped it out exactly right
thiaat Phil'a only ace 'n the hole that time
wase that he perfectly well knew that Bon-
ner with his lege conldn’t last the race out,
and the bast we could do was to kick our-
wolves for not seeing it plainly ourselves
when Bonner crawled to the post that day
so sare and proppy both in front and behind
that hw could barely put any of his feet on

THE CALF'S HEAD OF M. SARDOU.

Parts Striko Iuc-n-‘-‘n'u«dy of the Slege
of Paris.

Pamis, April 19.—~The threatened strike
among the employees connected with the
provision trade has beenstirring up memories
of the days when Paris was really without
bread and meat, the dark days of the siege
of 1870. It has recalled to M. Victorien
Sardou an amusing experience of his, an
anecdote of Christmas Day. 1870,

The day was bitterly cold as Sardou
left the battery of Moulin-Joli, on the left
bank of the Seine, which had been cannon-
ading the Germans at Argenteuil all day.
He was hurrying home for a wash be-
fore going to dine at Brébaut's, then the
fashionable restanrant. Ae he left his house
a man he did not know came up and showed
him with an air of great mystery a basket
covered by a papkin.

*“M. Sardou, I have something for you,
if you are willing to give the price.”

“What sort of a thing? Something in
the art line?*

“Something much better than thas;
something for your Christmas dinner.”

Then lowering his voice, he whispered:
“A calf's head.”

Only those who lived in Paris at that time
can realize the seductive attraction of
such an offer. There were only a few cows
left. and those were reserved for the hos-
pitals. Horse was getting scarce. A calf's
head—it was a veritable godsend.

Seeing Sardou’'s look of surprised in-
credulity, the man raised the napkin and
showed him in tie basket a fresh, delight-
ful appetizing calf's head, eyes shut and
ears erect, lying on a bed of parsley. Sardou
hesitated no more.

“How muoh’”

“For you, M. SBardou. almost nothing—
$12 et and all.”

The price in those dreary days was more
than modest; it was certainly worth double
the sum. Sardou didn't haggle about it,-
but led the way to Brébant's.

Before entering the restaurant he called
the waiter who generallv attended him and
handed him his acquisition, bidding him
speak of it 1o nobody. The calf's head was
not to figure on the ménu, but come as a
happv surprise to the diners.

After a strugzle with a fllet of horse,
hard as a , Sardou announced his
surprise. A chorus of guesses welcomed
the news. “A ham,” said one, “Beef, real
beef,” said another. “Pickled eels,” "A fat
pullet with truffies,” were other hopes.

Then Sardou declared his discovery.

“Better than any! A calf's head.”

Tremendous applause.

The head waiter arrived smiling and,
with infinite precaution, placed on the table
a large plate. Every one forward

ilv to have a look.

But there was nothing to see; nothing but
a vellow liquid, thick and greasy.

“My head, vyou wretch! My head!® cried
Sardou, enraged at the thought that some
one had captured his prize. .

‘ ;\ our head, sir,” the waiter said. *There
tis.*

“How can that be?”

“It has melted.”

The fact was that the head the great
plavwright had bought was made of
moulded gelatine. 8o well was the imita-
tion done that, as Sardou learned after-
ward, the ingenious manufacturer had sold
some thirty like it.
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THE BEAUX ARTS ROBBERIES,

Methods by Which the Late Architeot,
M. Thomas, Looted Paris Instituations.
Paris, April 19.—Further researches

at the house of the late architeot, M. Thomas,

as well as in the libraries of the Beaux-Arts
and the National Archives, have brought
the number of prints, engravings and

similar things stolen by him up to 2,300

and as yet the experts have not finished

their work.

A peculiar circumstance has come to
light which acoounts in part for the liberty
M. Thomas enjoyed in oarrying out his
thefts. It that he enjoyed among
the library au ties & reputation for ex-
treme severity.

This arose from his action some ten
years ago in reprimanding the librarians
of the School of Beaux.Arts because he
oould not find on the library shelves certain
books whioch were in the ue. It
"has now been di . very

ssing were amo
those he purloined. "

One use Thomas made of stolen prints
ingenious.

LURIN

ART OF CALLING AS THE INDIANS
PRACTISE IT.

Copyright, 1907, by Weiiam J. Long.

Midnight In the wilderness. The belated
moon wheels alowly above the eastern ridge.
The silver light steals swiftly down the
evergreen tops, sending long black shadows
oreeping before it, and falls glistening and
shimmering across the sleeping waters of a
forest lake.

A moment ago the [ttle lake lay all black
and uniform, like a great well among the
hills, with only glimmering starpoints to
reveal ita surface. Now, down in the bay
below a grassy point, where the last shadows
of the eastern shore are hiding from the
moon, an object appears gliding like a ghost
through the delicate wreaths of mist. Its
side seems gray and unocertain above the
water, at either end s a dark mass that, in
the increasing light, takes the form of
human head and shoulders. A bark canoe
with two ocooupants is before us; but so still,
80 lifeless, apparently, that till now we
thought it only a shadow,

There s a movement in the stern; the
profound stillness is suddenly broken by a
frightful roar: M-wah-uh! M.wah-uh!
m-w-wa-a-a-a-a! The echoes rouse them-
selves swiftly and rush away confused and
broken to and fro aoross the lake. As they
die away among the hills there ls a sound
fromn the canoe as if some animal were
walking in shallow water—splash, splash,
kiop. Then silence again, that is not dead,
but listening.

Half an hour passes, but not for an instant
Jons the listening tension of the lake relax.
Then the loud bellow rings out again, start-
ling us, and the echoes, though we wer:
listening for it. This time the teunsion in-
creases & hundredfold; every senso s
straiped, every muscle ready. Hardly
bave the echoes been lost when from far
up the ridges comes a deep, sudden, ugly
roar that penetrates the woods like a riflc
shot. Again it oomea, and nearer. Down
in the canoe a paddle bhlade touches Lhe
water noiseleasly from the atern, and over
the bow ther» is the glint of moonlight
on a rifle bayrel. The roar is continuous
on the summit of the last low ridge.

Twigs crackle and branches spap There
is the thrashing of mighty antlers in the
underbrush, the pounding of heavy hoofs
upon the earth, and straight down the
great bull rushes like a tempost, nearer,
nearer, till he bursta with tremendous crash
through the last fringe of alders out upon
the grassy point. And then the heavy boom
of a rifle rolling across the startled lake.

Such is moose calling in one of its phases
—the most exciting. the most disappointing,
the most tryihg way of hunting this noble
game.

The call of the cow moose, which the
hunter always uses at first, is a low, ap-
pealing bellow, quite impossible to describe
aocurately. Before ever hearing it I had
frequently asked Indians and hunters
what it was like. The answers were rather
unsatisfactory. “Like a tree falling,” said
one. “Like the sudden swell of a cataract
at night,” said another. “Like a rifle shot,
or a man shouting hoarsely,” said a third;
and so on, till like a menagerie at feeding
time was my idea of it

One night as I sat with my friend at
the door of our bark tent, eating our be-
lated supper in tired silence, while the
rush of the salmon pool near and the sigh
of the night wind in the spruces were
lulling us to s!leep as weates, a souud suddenly
filled the forest and was gone. Strangely
enough we pronounced the word moose
together, though neither of us had ever
heard the sound bhefore “Like & gun in
a fog” would describe the sound to me
better than anything else, though after
hearing it many times the simile is not at
all accurate This first indescribable sound
is heard only early in the season. Later
it is a prolonged and more definite bellow,
as I have indicated ft.

The answer of the bull varies with the age
and temper of the animal. If he is a young-
ster—what your Indian calls a lil’ fool
moose—he tumbles headlong out of the
woods apparently blowing a penny trumpet,
making a ridiculously small noise for so
huge a throat. 1If he is an old bull, and you
are calling in a region where the moose
have not been hunted and have little fear of
men, then the answer is a hoarse, grunting
roar, frightfully ugly when close at hand,
and leaving no doubt as to the mood in
which Umquenawis, the lord of the woods,
comes to the trysting place.

Sometimes, when a bull is shy, you vary
your usual programme. You have been
calling for half the night; a bull has answered
and approached till you could faintly hear
the thrashing of his antlers, then vanished,
like the echo of a sound, and for hours you
have heard nothing. Suddenly, half mys-
teriously out of the vastsilence of the wilder-
ness night comes a warning. Your eyes
and ears tell you nothing, absolutaly noth-
ing; indeed you have strained them so long
that you cannot quite trust them; but you
feel by some finer sense that somewhere just
within that big, shadowy wall of woods the
huge brute is near you, searching for you,
silent as one of the shadows’

Explain it as you will, you cannot live long
in the woods without finding yourself face
to face with this unknown sense. If you
bellow now you will only scare the bull
away, and if you wait he will go around
you and get your wind, So make him for-
get caution by getting him mad. Instead
of calling him to a mate, tell him hoarsely
to keep away; that his mate is already won
by another. And that is the simplest thing
in the world., Put the end of your trumpet
in your hat; give the short, flerce challenge
of a bull and snap twigs and thrash the
bushes with a club to emphasize your chal-
lenge moose fashion. Then if he answers
look out. In an instant he will be closer
than you want him. '

Heedlees, jealous, fighting mad, he hurls
himself out of the shadows like a oyclone
and smashing straight in to meet his rival.
If you are on land and calling for fun, as I
have done a score of times, you will stand
not upon the order of your going, but go at
once; somsetimes scrambling up a tree,
like a (frightened squirrel, som etimes
sorambling under it, like a wood rat. If
you are hunting you will doubtless re-
member that moonlight is poor light to shoot
by, and that this is no time to lose your
nerve or get stampeded. And if you are
like the other hunters I have met in the
woods you will casually select for your
calling a thicket that has at least one good
tree with conveniently low branches. As
a rule, however, you may trust your Indian,
who is an arrant coward, to look out for this
very carefully.

a The trumpet with whioh the calling is
one is sim
into a cone‘.)lz'l:hp‘t.ho: lmoot.ho‘ thm wri':lllll.nd.
The right hand is folded round the smaller
end for a mouthpiece; into this the ocaller
ts and roars and bellows, at the same
me swinging the trumpet’s mouth in
sweeping ourves to imitate the
quaver of
m&mﬁi& the trumpet ol
olose
to the ground. This, to me, imitates the

o ROGE 10 DSATY

came down from a smaller
the hills. All this 1 noted carefully while
past, for it struok me as an ideal
place for moose ng.

The next evening while fishing alone
in the oold stream referred to 1 heard the
mooss again on the same ridge, and in &
sudden spirit of curiosity determined to
try the effect of a roar or two on
imitation of an old bull I
of a cow answeri
suspicion that the bull waa pear.

I was not an expert caller. Under tuition
of my Indian I had prwhz! two or three
timea till he told me, with charming frank-
ness, that poulbz.l man might mistake
me for a moose If he had not heard « & very
often. Bo hers was a chance for more prac-
tioe and a bit of variety. If it frightened
her it would do no harm, as we were not
hunting.

Running the cunce lightly ashore below
whers the moose had called, | ronhd the
bark from a young birch, rolled it into a
trumpet and, -undiu? on the srassy ' ank,
uttarad the deep grunt of a bull two or three
times in quick succession. The effect was
tremendous. From the summit of the
ridge, not two hundred vards above where
1 stood, the angry challenge of a bull was
hurled down upon me. Then it seemed
as if a steam engine were crashing full
speed through the underbrush

In fewer seconds than it takes to write it
the canoe was well out into deen water,
lying motionless with the bow inshore. A
moment later a huge bull plunged through
the fringe of aldera ont upon the open bank,
gritting his testh, gruntine savagely, and
thirashing the bushes with his great antlors
~as uglv a picture as one would care to
meet in the wonds, ’

He ceemed hewildered at not s=esing his
rival, ran swiftly along the ba~k, mirned
and ca'ne swineging back arain, all the while
kritting, gritting and utiering his hoarse
challenge. Then the eanoe swung in the
slight current; in getting oontrol of it again
the movement at'racted his attention, and
he aaw e for the first time, In a moment
he was down the bhank into shallow water,
striking with his hoofs and toecing his huge
head up and down like an angry bull. For-
tunately the water was deep, and he did not
try to swim out, for t} ere was not a weapon
of any kind in the canoe.

When [ started toward the lake, after
balting the bull's fury awhile by shaking
the pa‘idle and splashing water at him, he
followed me along the bank. keeping up his
threatening Jemonstrations. Down near
the lake he plunged suddenly atead before |
realized the daneer, splashed out into the
narrow opening in front of the eanoe—and
there [ was “tra A

It was dark when | at last got out of it
To get by the ugly beast in that narrow
opening was out of the question, as T found
out after half an hour's tryine. Just at
dusk [ turned the canoe and paddled slowly
back, and the moose. leaving hir post
followed as before along the bank. At
the upper end of the little bav I paddled
elose up to the shore and waited till he ran
around, almost up to me, before backinm
out into deep water. Splashing seemed
to madden the brute, =0 I splashed him till
in his fury he waded out deeper and deener
to strike the e ting canoe with his
forefeet or antlers. When he would follow
no further 1 swung the canoe suddenly
and headed for the opening at a racing
stroke. I had a fair start before he under-
stood the trick, but I never turned to see
how he made the bank.

The splash and plunge of hoofs was fear-
fully elose behind me as the cance rhot
through the opening, and as the little bark
swung around on the onen watersof the lake
for a final splash and flourish of the paddle
and a yellor twoof derision. thera stood the
bull in the inlet, still thrashing his ant'ers
and gritting his teeth; there I left him.

GOOD FURNITURE CHEAP.

New Movement In Earope for the Improve-
ment of the Dwellings of the Poer.

The movement for improving the dwell-
inzs of the poor has reached a secondary
stage in Furope in taking up the question
of tasteful furnishing. 0Of what use is it
to give a family a sanitary house,the leaders
ask, if you do not help to make it attrac-
tive to live in?

To further this ohject several exhibitions
of cheap but durable and attractive furni-
ture have been held. The purpose is a
doubleone. First, the interest of the manu-
facturers is to be stimulated by the offer
of prizes and diplomas for the hest outfits
offered at certain standard prices to suit
the needs of various classes, from small
shopkeepers down to laborers.

The second aim is to get the people them-
selves interested. It is hoped that by
visiting the exhibitions their ambitions
will be excited and they will be brought
to realize that their homes can be made
attractive within the limit of their means.

The first exhibition was held at Dilsseldorf.
The second was at Liége. Both were suoc-
cesaful considering the size of the places.

Then Paris took up the idea and the De-
partmental Comniittee on Cheap Habitations
was placed in charge. The circulars to
manufacturers invited thew. to send in
complete outfits for amall apartments
combiming ocomfort, solidity, beauty and
economy. Above all, it wus enjoined that
all vulgar pretence and false luxury should
be eliminated from the designs.

The exhibition was opened in February.
There were several hundred exhibits of all
classes and moro than 80,000 persons visited
it. 1t olosed at the end of March and four-
teen prizes were awarded by a jury com-
posed of Senators, artists, manufacturers
and an official of the Department of l.abor.

Now the subject has n taken up by the
Society of Popular Art and a preliminary
report has been prepared looking to the co-
operation of architects, hygienists and
mocial economists in supei vising the plans
for all cheap dwellings hersafter to be
e in the capital and also to forward
the cause of msthetio furnishing by leotures.
tracts and more exhibitions.

TWO LITTLE LOGGERHEADS,

Interesting Additions to the Aquariam's
Stock of Sea Turtles.

Besides the giant loggerhead turtles
that have long been familiar exhibits at
the Aquarium, there are now to be seen
there two little loggerheads lately pre-
sented to it by George J. Gould, Jr., who
brought them up from New Providence
Island in the Babamas, on his father's
steam yacht Atalanta.

The biggest of the big loggerheads here
would measure about six and a half feet
from tip to tip, with its upper shell measur-
ing about five feet, while its weight is
about 400 pounds; these two interesting
little loggerheads are each about & foot
in lon:.th over all, while the upper shell
of either would measure in length abo
eight inches, ger! mn..l:l‘ 0 um:l%
as these are y seen here, the young
loggerheads that find their way into north-
ern waters and that are sometimes caught
bereabouts commonly measuring from a
foot and & half to two feet in

The Aq‘u:rrlum’l b11 Ioﬂnrhu&. are
shown in pools, in b,
because of t.h‘:lr own ‘t' oicu. ?3;’:2

ringly; the little
loggerheads, thoush p "n one of the
Aquarium’s wall banks have in it, pro-
to their size, far more space,

little fellows, with their
youth, of ‘s reddish tiol
may seen to swim about freely. But
the bi is & very
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ALL THE WORLD KILLING TREM;
YET MILLIONS REMAIN.

Gunmers Not Alone Slanghtering Them —A
Band of Traps Set for Them Areound
the World —The Various Ways of Taking
Them—-Tons of Meat on the Wing.

Lacurxe Canada, April 27.—~*What
countless millions of them there must be
in the world'* mused a sportsman who

northward of the ducks.

make a computation of the number pass-
{ug up from the south every year by way
of Lake Choamplain, the St. Lawrence and
Ottawa rivers, as they puss over Lake
8t. Louls ] believe that in the thres or four

her, in | weeks of the migration period more than &
had never heard  hundred thousuud ducks went to the breed-
the call, and | Mno; ing

grounds.

“Think of the thousands of miles of lati-
tade across which the flight extends, and
try to calculate the sum of the tons of choice
meat which is passing through the air
this month. 1 wonder if all the cattle of a
thousand hills ocould furnish more, or
indeed as much.

“Then next fall, I suppose at a modest
calculation, treble that number ocomes
south again. It {s hard to arrive at definite-
ness of number, because some varieties;
like the whistling teal, often travel at night.
Others again fly so high as to be scarcely
recognizable, or wabble along like the old
black ducks in short flights by secluded
routes, keeping well out of sight.”

His remarke set a companijon thinking.

“‘Do you know,” sald the companion,
“that on some of the broads or little river
lakes in the eas' of England and in the
fen districts also there have been for cen-
turies great expensively bwilt trap cages,
or decoys, as they are called, where ducks
have heen taken in sufficient quantities
to maintain church parishes and support
large expensive establishments?

“Fancy a few hundred dozen a day flock-
ing into these slaughtering places, and
this going on for months at a time year
after year. Even now, when drainage in
the interests of agriculture has destroyed
the old fens in many instances, there are
great flocks of hundreds of birds to be
seen, and extravagant rentals are charged
for the best stands.

“At Liverpool, Hull and the London
markets you may see at almost any time
in the early summer huge packing boxes
containing eggs of the wild fowls from
well known breeding places in England
or on the Continent. These boxes will
contain from ten to forty gross.

*There is one island in a Norfolk swamp
where large rental is paid for the privilege
of taking not more than twenty dozen
eggs a day, keepers being in attendance to
see that the terms of leases are not violated.
1 don't know that anything could give
one a bhetter idea of the abundanoce of wild
duck life than what the markets show
by this traffic in their eggs.” \

“Excuse my breaking in," said a stalwart
young fellow who was in the company.
*but I am impelled to assert that India
is the place above all others for ducks.
I have just come in from a military statioo
in the great indigo growing section near
the foothills of the Himalayas.

“There we had regular duckeries. That
is, large houses were built, generally partly
over water, where wild ducks of many
varieties were always kept on hand and
fattened in prodigious numbers.

“Supplies were obtained not by breed-
ing but by purchase from hunters, who
take them in wide wicker cages, into which
the brood are led by trained decoy ducks.
Sometimes, we were told, nets were used
instead. We noticed that some of the hun-
ters used bright lights at night, dazzling
the birds so that nets might be passed
over them.

“The men belong to a caste which has bean
engaged in nothing but catohing ducks
alive for countless generations. Most
of the birds they bring in are drakes, so
that there may be a better idea of game
preservation among them than would
be imagined from the wholesals character
of their dealing.

“It does sound incredible here, but we
usually paid only eighteen cents a hundred
for the duckse, and got all we wanted of
them. The flavor of the waterfowl is
exquisi te, as they are great robbers of
the rice plantations.

“Yes, the shooting is good if you can
get 1it. But the trouble is that you are
obliged to have guides of the professional
hunting caste and these are not anxious
to have the best rallying places ruined by
the noise of guns.

“Then they may belong to the class which
does not bdlieve in destroying animal life
though they do not mind taking the birds
alive. Nor will they object to being paid
for rowing or leading one about lﬁ day
tho:‘g.b they may all the time be taking
spe: Mlupgim to prevent your shooting
On the Zanzibar coast last November
I was particularly struck at the numbers
of ducks,” said the first speaker. “There
was one large gly. shovel billed kind,
whioh was new , the drake sporting
a regular harlequin headdress of scarlet
and yellow,

“It must be a prolific variety, for there
were thousands of them. Like the shel-
drake they are said to make their neets
inland on sandy hillsides, where they can
find deserted rabbit holes to live in.

“There were droves of our common
varieties and it did a curious to see
the pied duck, the n‘n:::d the teal, the
widgeon and other A ORn POTts awim-
ming about in the strange African environ.
ment. The natives are a povertystricken lot
generally and have to dop-m. upom their
vt:n Jmlko:d of gunpowder if they want to

ucks.

‘Q“A- I saw them on one large river their
plan is to begin by floating down big hollow
umpkinlike gourds among! the rafts of
irds. Of course the ducks make a fuss
at first, but after a bit they let the yellow
things bump about among them without
taking much notice.

“Then a native cuts eyeholes in one of the
pumpkins, as the boys do at Hallowe'sn
time, and at the bottom hollows it out to
go over his head. All he has to do then is
to wade, float or quietly swim into the
midst of the flook, pull down the birds,
break their necks and stuff them into the
grass fibre net fastened to his girdle,

“Sometimes logs are floated down instead
of pumpkins, and then the men hide them-
selves under their rude dugout boats,
floating bottom dd‘o :r'ld Lr; ! p
saw a ourious shield o
made of the tsaful ssperto fibre. Whn Jus
in the water until a signal is given, when it

is ra‘sed by means of ropes and the fright-
ened ducks fly into it. ris

“Tons upon tons of ducks are taken in
such dmproowny- on the western slope of
the Dark Continent, for there is not a stream
or lake where they are not to be found at
the right season. It is not uncommon to
¢ large schooners loaded to the
water's edge with dead birds being taken
to market at some of the villages, ”

"No:v in Japan,” ronurlud”t.bo military
man, “they manage to get a lot of peculiar
though first rate sport out of the great droves
of ducks found there. Falconry is still

a by some of the great nobles.

But what struck me as s e about
that was the fact that each of the little
hawks used was tethered to the falconer by
a lnn& roll of silk, so wonderfully woven
that though strong h to hold such
a str flyer it was so light as not to hinder
his m t, and was fine enough to permit of
its ng wound up into a mrgl.l ly
small but loose ball. Some of the flights

been long at least,
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did no soaring, bowever,
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" or other baits in the water a
fnodlng‘ O'lmhm:h d\::k-. The
e internal
e m;f.dd? :;:mt' which -w-lm
baits, -ndlhjun| before sunrise their oap-
O ok imes the baits are simply tied to-

“Sometimes the
gether and laid on shore. Then pext morn-

or act as retrievers
ing up the poor confused things thus

'astened together
= " said th n who sta
e ol s {hmoF e Bpiapergen
ing their year's supplies of duck

in cold storage to European
North Pacific and Hudson
Bay Indians smoking supplies for their
whole tribes every year, an l theee facts
to what we three know by actual experi-
ence. and tall me if you think I am far wrong
when | claim that t{e wild duck is the com-
monest bird in the world to-day.

“Then, in ‘the nexft lace. 'lr:r ?'nnl'\:‘llp
me to an estimate of the num -
sunds of tons of meat which flies th;ouzh
the air every springtime and autumn?

SEQUEL TO THE WAR OF 1776,

Fiat Neighbhors Get ‘l‘n—;!her—)lny Mean
Trouble for Janitor.

A sequel to the Amorican Revolution is
being worked out in a street in the Nineties,
and it may mean trouble foy the janitor of a
fiathoyse. It is a long stretch from Lex-
ington and Concord and Yorktown to little
old Manhattan, but it has been covered.

Two families had been living just across
the hall from each other for the last two
years. As apartment life in New York
goes these two might have lived ocontigu-
ously for inany years without so much as a
wordless recognition, if it hadn’t been for a
stubborn landlord and a janitor who thinks
and speaks as they think and speak along
the Holland dikes.

The women of the two families began
casual acquaintance by exchanging views
“touchin’ on and appertainin’ to® the jani-
tor. These casual exchanges of opinion
warmed into an acquaintance which was
still limited to the corridors.

A few days ago the neighbors made a dis-
covery, which only goes to show that apart-
ment life in a great city is full of inmh‘iing
information awaiting the psychological
mo?nont. The occu -3 t of one flat called
at the door acrosa the way and asked her
neighbor to witness a signature to a doou-
ment. The request was complied with.

The witness signed her full name. The
middle name is her father's. The
document was hap back. Then the
firat woman said:

“You will pardon my curiosity, but the
middle name of your signature is so familiar
to me that [ want to you about it.*

“The name is that of my grandfather,
was the reply. “I have ulvu,- used it,
before and since my marriage.

“That was the maiden name of my hus-
band’'s mother,” said the caller.

“My grandfather lived in Massachunetts,®
replied the neighbor, who also gave the
name of the town.

“Why, thntinintho-moputol:roShw
in which m“mbnnd‘o peo%lioielly b

“My ndfhther was a soldier in the War
of the Revolution.”

“My hushand had relatives who were in
the same war."

“My dfather was at the laying of the

of Bunker Hill monument.”

That evening the husband of the woman
who her signature attested was intro-
duced in the other a t. There
was a sort of family reunion which ran far
into the night.

Before reunion was adjourned the
subject of landlord and janitor was referred
to. If the janitor loses his job .uddol:lg.
for it is liable to occur on that sort of sch
ule, he will probably never know that the
War of the olution, which drove King
George's last army out of this oountry,
had a sequel which caused a Dutchman to
hunt another job.

goes of ducks
ocapitals, the

PERUVIAN ARMY MOBILIZED.

French OMicers Whe Have Roorganized It
Conduct Fleld Exercises.

For the last ten years or so ten French
army officers and four non-commissioned
officers bave been reorganizing the Peruvian

cently carried out with an efficiency that
would have done oredit to any European
foroe,

The head of the reorganizing commission
is Commandant Paul Clémer®, and his woffk
has covered every detail of military life.
He has devised new uniforms for all the
corpe closely resembling thcse of the
French army. i

Modern weapons of all grades have been
procured. The officers have been put
through rigid courses of iastruction and
the men thoroughly drilled.

The mobilization and fleld exercises were
held in the valley of Jauje, at a height of
more‘ than 11,000 feet nw;o ui“ level.
The troops were trans to Huari b
Prdl ux:i mt;z:yrchoicll the h{.;:{ %l the dilunco’.

some miles, t a mountai
oount cm‘:' thz 'ild?t cknow OA“I? th:
provi and supplies were trans

on mule back and op y the lightest urgoll:ry
the mountain batteries, were taken.

A reserve body recruited among the
Indians took part in the manmuvres. It
was the first time they had called
out, They were all dressed in ncho
and wide straw hat, but they showed great
aptitude, and the official report says that
after the three weeks during which the
drills lasted they were as proficient in all
essential movements as the re
Chorilion: The remaioing

“horillos. re arm,
4,000 men, The size of the rmrv’ m':hi:.ng{
revealed.

NEW AQUARIUM EXHIBITS.

Fresh Water Fishes From Various Sources
That Came by Way of Boston.

The Aquarium's stook of fresh water
fishes has lately been augmented by the
receipt of about 200 specimens large and
small, which had been exhibited at the
Sportemen’s Show, recently closed, in
go:t::, :.n: were presented to the New

ol q um by the New England
Fish and Game Association. o

The lot included brook trout, brook
suckers, burbot, quillback, redhorse, yellow
ocatfish, channel cat, goldfish, yellow perch

r pike, pike perch, carp, mudfish.
bul , eels, shorteared sunfish, rock
bass and mud rr:ipplo- fishes

, these various
havin
Savh :.cc‘uu originally chiefly from Western

ou the trout, amo i
'a:’ ﬂ.;.d Tocﬁuma n:i‘.d?: :.r?r:.t::l o'g
half poun ght, came

i

army, and a general mobilization was re- }

‘ Wy N it gt ; g
D GOLFERS DIET!

PROBLEM THAT CONFRONTS PLAY -
ERS AT SEASON'S OPENING.

Whether to Bant or to Eat Freely a Mooted
Point —Oddy Seemm 1o Favor Consamers
of Hearty Viands —-Vielent Exiremes
From Ovdinary Regimen ULawi:

What food shall a golfer eat to play as
his best? It is & question that ia puzzling
more than one player now that the tourna-
ment season has opened. More than one
local tournament has been won by a player
who has haunted the lobster palaces unt |

'o the ocontrary, more than
has been blamed to a ton
or luncheon. Who shall
on this vexing question?

Looation has something to do with it

Northern links there are now as-

a host of golfers who have wine
tered at resort oourses, where “three
squares” and incidental suacks are part
of tha day’s golfing. In Florida and south-
ern California they have been eating fresh
strawberries and spring lamb for three
months, and arriving in the North thev
find these succulent viands just coming
into season to further tempt the appetite,
The prizes, so far as may be learned, have
only been won by the golfers who have
becn as faithful to the trenchers as to the
links. There is no record of a golfer nin-
ning who has forsaken the table, and with
the abnegation of a hermit livel on toast
and water as a preparation to his golf.

The Northerners, forced throughout the
winter to lusty foods of the season and
spioced at formal dinners by speeches that
had to be listened to, have shown no ad-
vantage in point of training to the so-
journers at the Southern resorts, who have
been dallying with the tempting luxuries
of the hotel tables. The travellers have
returned not enervated but refreshed by
their high living. But for the change
from sanded to turf putting greens, in-
deed, the resort players would have moxt
effectually wiped out the stay-at-homes,
a downfall for which the eye and touch
must be blamed and not the stomach. It
soams true that in golf a generous diet i
the best system of training, however hereti-
cal this may be on the cinder path, the
gridiron or in a racing shell. )

There is still a supposition quite general
that a light diet improves one's chancea
in an at io ocontest. we not re-
member the spartan diet of Tom Brown
at she meal before his great fight at Rughby?®
But at golf the prize goes most often to
the hearty eater, for the trudging and
whacking over a four mile stretch of
ocpuntry cannot be kept up on a concen-
trated food biscuit. It would be differen:
of oourse, in a violent and brief burst o
exertion, as in a fight or a match at tennis
or racquets. A delightful story of a braip-
storm realization of the f of the sparee
diet in golf is told by Sir r Vincent,
winner of the English Parliamentary handi-
oap of 1905, in the recoll of his early
golfing. )

*A few years ago | was golfing ‘n East
Lothian and I picked up three other plavers
for a four ball foursome at Muirfield *
says Sir Vincent “Ome of the opposition
was a certain strong player, who shall be
nameless. On the morning of the first dav
the match was halved, and in the afterncon
we halved the same foursome. This
was Interesting, so we arranged to plav
it again the next mo , and lo! another

was the resualt e struggle for
supremacy thus very intense,
and we went in tolunch on this second dav
feeling as keen as golfers can be. Now,
when | saw the strong man on the otherside
seftling himr self down to the most ample re.
past, with a bottle of champagne included, T
vainly flatterad myself that in the course of
the next two or three hours the honors
of this great foursome would inevitably
fall upon my own aide.

“But there was a sad disillusionment
forthcoming, From the time when we teed
the fimt ball in the afternoon until the end
of the match, which came all tco quickly.
he who had done himse!f so well was quite
irresistible and played the game of his
life! For the first few holes he made bogev
look ridiculous, and indeed at one time
he seemed as if he might bear the record
of the course. By the time the turn was
reached the game had resolved itself into a
!mromon. and the end came almost
i iately afterward, our #ide being hope-
lessly beaten. The champion of the dav
.was a Soot. Sydney Smith once said that
it needed a corkscrew to get a joke into
the head of a Scot, and that day | came to
the conclusion that the ;::re implement was
necessary to get t game out of a
Scottish golfer.” "

In that early guide to the rigors of the
game, Horace Hutchinson's *Badminton®
book on golf, there is an illustration of
“the man to back.” It is of a golfer sitting
amid the sennnmnnn—mnﬂdmm. eating
a beefsteak and ing a good half bott|a
of wine uut before entering upon a hard
matech. Whether or not he is likely to
play worse after lunch than before does
not appear to affect him in the least. A
person who had never heard of “ Fad-
minton” or of the golfing principle to eat
as an insurance of motor power, to wit,
the steward of the Atlantic City Count
Club, gave an unexpected indorsement
to Hutchinson's favorite on the day when
Walter Travis and Findlay Douglas met
in the semifinal of the national champion
ship there in 1001. It was a foregone con-
clusion that whoever won this match won !4
win the title. Travis stood 2 up for the
morning and for luncheon ordered a spacinl
sirloin steak and a pot of tea, while Douglas
who is of a more nervous temneramen!
ate cold meat and took a highball

“The big eater for me.” said the steward
“I know nothing of golf, but I'll make 2
bet that Travis wins out.”

It was a closs call, for Travis onlv won
on the thirty-eighth hole; yet the result waa
A confirmation of the steward's choice
To eat in one's normal vein would seem
to be the proper guide in golf, for there is
as much nger to stinting the menu as
in :lndultonca that is unusual. To quote
fronfa writer in the Field:

“The true gospel of how to play con
sistently good golf is not to attemnt to
raake a radical change in the established
system of dietary and training. Fven the
professionals themselves recognize this: and
their word ofywarning, considering that thei
livelihood rondo upon the evenness of
their playing form spread over a long period
ought to carry more weight than any at
tempts to establish the same principle h-
abstract theorizing. On one occasion, An-
drew Kirkaldy heard with surprise tha
Taylor was unwell. “What!" he exclaimed
“Taylorill? He neither smokes nor drinks *

ere Andrew had only two possible solu
tions of a brother professional suffering
from more than a passing headache un
fitting him for temporarily playing the
game,

“But in this system of general dietarv
the professional, as a rle, is wiser tha:
the general body of more enlightened
amateurs. He does not is mode of
eating and drinking: he attains the end tha:
is sought to be secured by doectoring, by
laying his clubs aside and refraining from
play for a time. When he next plays in an
important match, the professional, bv
means of a brief rest, comes back to the
game with ened eve and muscles,
and as a rule he plays brilliantly.

“These who urge, forexamrle, that smok-
ing Is prejudicial to good golf should note
the case of Vardon. S-me years ago. at
any rate, the pipe was nearly oconstantly in
Vardon’s mouth, except when he was en-
f-god in a match; and if there be trut!
n the Ip»norlllv accepted theorv that
tobacco is harmful to acouracy 47 plav
those who make this allogation cannot prove
a more eignal instance of the disproef of
their theory that the case of Vardon. Other
professionals are doubtless in the same cate-
gory. smoke less or more and et
and drink {n moderation, but it is probah'
that whatever the system of dietar
adopted by them, it has not been force !
upon them by any fancied exigenices of t!
mmo needing special training, but by what

ev find ex ence has shown to be es=e:

tially nee in tboh general interests of

| sound physical bealt




